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Andrews now came upon the bridge. He was too
late to burn It; Fuller was pressing on at full speed;
all that could be done was to drop a car on it, and
the party sped on towards Eesaca, throwing out ties
from a hole in their rear car to obstruct the track.
Passing a wood station they stopped and took on
more wood, though not daring to stop long enough
to gain more than half a supply, and from a water
tank soon after took in all the water they needed.

At Dalton, which they were now approaching, the
road branched, one road leading to Chattanooga, the
other to Cleveland. Dashing through the depot at
the imminent risk of collision with cars standing
on side tracks, they stopped a mile beyond and cut
the telegraph wire. But it was a second too late.
Fuller had picked up an operator, and a warning mes-
sage had just passed to General Leaclbetter at Chat-
tanooga. As a last resort the party attempted to
take up a rail, but a whistle from the pursuing en-
gine warned them that it was too late.

Andrews now ordered the firing of the last car for
the purpose of leaving it on the Chicamauga bridge
which they were approaching. The men fell to work
to whittle kindling with their knives, some fagots
were taken from the engine, and the car was soon in
a blaze. The bridge was a large one and covered,
and it was hoped to fire it. When they reached it
they stopped for the purpose of uncoupling. As they
pulled the pin the smoke of the pursuing engine was
again seen. Unfortunately the bridge was wet. The
car burned well, but was slow in communicating its
flame. The pursuers pushed right on. Andrews and
his men drew off a short distance and watched the
success of their forlorn hope. Fuller steamed on tonger trailt back tohe destruction
